had made none in my friendly feelings towards him I started at once for his father's residence without a thought of the existing relations between the old gentleman and myself. As I approached the porch of the house built and then owned and occupied by Judg'e Van Ness, I perceived that the lower half of the old-fashioned front door which was divided through the middle (a style greatly favored by our Dutch ancestors) was closed, and the upper open, at which the Judge was seated close to and with his back against the lower door, for the benefit of the light, reading a newspaper. Hearing my steps he looked around and perceiving me, instantly resumed his reading in a manner that precluded me from addressing him. The door for explanation, as well as that for entrance, being thus closed upon me, and not feeling disposed to retreat, I seized the knocker which was hanging1 near his head, and gave it a somewhat emphasized rap, and as I did so I saw a smile upon his countenance of which my position afforded me a profile view. His son answered the summons imme-. diately, spoke to his father, (who passed into the drawing room without looking behind Mm) and opened the door for me. He proposed a walk to the neighboring bank of the creek to prevent interruption from visitors. We passed thro' the Hall, and, as we left the hosiise by the back door, he apologized to me for having forgotten the relations between his father and myself, which would have made it more proper fo4r him. to come to me. I told him he was not to blame, for, in the pre-occuption of the moment, I had forgotten them myself, but thought the circumstances bid fair to improve our intercourse, and then described the old gentleman's irrepressible amusement at the free use I had made of the knocker. He laughed and said that he had no doubt his father was pleased with the way, so much in. character with his own decisive temper, in which I had extricated myself from the embarrassment in wliich he had placed me. The Judge died in the succeeding1 month of December, po$~ sessed of considerable wealth. The estate on which he had long resided, and oil which he was buried, was originally settled by a family who were relations of my father. It was sold at the close of the Revolutionary War to pay the debts of the then head of the family, and purchased by the Judge. He devised it to his son William, in whose hands it went thro' a similar process, and was purchased by one of his creditors who sold it to me. In the many alterations and improvements I have made in the house I have preserved the old double-door, and its knocker, as interesting memorials of my last interview with its orignal owner.
During my long official residence at Washington, very courteous
relations were maintained with my old friend Gen. John P. Van
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